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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
? WAIL has gone up to the heavens out 
of dandy-dom—the National Guardsman 
of the State of New York weeping for 
his uniform, and will not be comforted because 
it is not. ‘The New Code takes away from him 
all his spangles and gold lace, all the clinking 
and flashing accoutrements that made him 
pretty in the eyes of Manhattan’s maidens. 
The stern and unfeeling minions of the gov- 
ernment have decreed he shall come down to 
the practical and unpicturesque level of the 
oor ‘‘ regular’? who, out on the frontier, in 
shabby blue blouse and baggy trousers, fights 
Indians, eats hard-tack and blacks the officers’ 
boots. Not, of course, that ‘hey, our gallant 
militiamen, are to be required to do these 
dreadful things; but they are to be put on the 
same social footing as the men who do, é; 
* 


It must, indeed, cause a sensitive heart to 
bleed, the thought of the awful ravages which 
this Draconian code will work in our best 
society. ‘Think of the horrors which these fine- 
strung defenders of their country must undergo! 
Think of the blush of shame that must mantle 
young Geordie Van Tralalalar’s cheek when he 
marches down Fifth Avenue for the first time 
in the hateful regulation uniform! Picture to 
yourself the averted eyes of those fair maids, 
enshrined in second-story windows all along the 
line of march—the eyes that were wont to 
brighten at sight of his immature but natty 
form garbed in most of the colors of the rain- 
bow and delicately picked out with gold lace. 





Now that form is indistinguishable among the 
other sober figures in the ranks. And Geordie 
will go home and fling himself upon the sofa, 
and call for his mama to sprinkle cologne upon 
his head, and weep with him over the departed 
glories of the N.G.S. N. Y. 
* 
* * 

But though the New Code will probably make 
miserable the many Geordie Van Tralalalars in 
our dandy regiments, there can be little doubt 
that it will do the whole service good. ‘There 
are many able-bodied, sensible men in our mi- 
litia regiments; and it is this class who will re- 
main under the new laws, The baby boys and 
young bloods who thought it a fine thing to 
turn their armory into something between a 
cheap club-house and a bear-garden will go 
elsewhere to look for more comfortable quarters. 
Those who stay will give us a useful militia or- 
ganization. Hitherto a parade of the N. G. S. 
N. Y. has looked like a section of a circus-pro- 
cession in a town where there was no law against 
juvenile performances. Henceforth, if the New 
Code is permitted to go into operation, the 
young men will look like soldiers, and we shall 
have some reason to believe that they will act 
like soldiers when we have need of them. There 
is but one really objectionable provision in the 
stringent code—that is the one cutting down 
the ‘‘Creedmoor” appropriation, No money 
was ever wasted in teaching a soldier to handle 
a gun. 

* 
* * 

Mr. Moses Isaacs of Chatham Street is per- 
haps a ‘‘sheeny;” but then he vos a shaindle- 
man, un’ don’ you forket it! He does not pro- 
pose to be debarred from the heavenly delights 
of Manhattan Beach just because Mr. Corbin 
objects to the hook in his nose and the odor of 
his lunch-basket. Ingenuity circumvents all 
things. ‘The sea, at least, is free to the down- 
trodden Hebrew, and he proposes, this season, 
to go down to the sea in a summer hotel—yes, 
my shildt! We learn with pleasure that arrange- 
ments have been made for constructing a lofty 
floating palace, elegantly laid out in flats for 
private families and business offices, which will 
be towed down through the bay and anchored 
off Coney Island. And then Mr, and Mrs, 
Moses Isaacs can stand triumphantly on the 
quarter-deck and flash their diamonds on the 
discomfited Christian hordes on shore, and call 
with a loud voice unto their first-born, saying: 
‘‘Shakey, come der etch of dot deck by, and 
put your fingers your nose mit, und wink mit 
your eye dem Ghristians at!” 


* 
* * 


Mr. Feuardent has published his ‘Card 
No. 2,” a neat document illustrating in a simple 
way the touching case of an Egyptian stone 
man whom General di Cesnola dug up in Cyprus, 
and who is now making acquaintance with the 
citizens of the new world under peculiarly dis- 
advantageous circumstances. A gentleman of 
stone, especially if of Egyptian origin, may 
well be supposed to be of a callous and unim- 
pressible disposition. But even the coldest of 
carven individuals, if originally of symmetrical 
form, must feel keenly the unpleasantness of 
being introduced to a large and intelligent na- 
tion as an archeological abortion, with one 
shoulder half as thick again as the other, hips 
rather smaller than his shapely waist, a head- 
dress of more startingly ornate form than the 
fashion which obtained in his own historical 
period, and his hair ‘‘done up” behind, much 
as if it were in a chignon. If it be only out‘of 
justice to the outraged feelings of this statue, 
General di Cesnola ought to afford himself an 
opportunity of disproving, once for all, the ac- 
cusation of Mr. Feuardent that he is responsible 
for these liberties taken with a reputable stone 
gentleman. 





President Garfield, by his withdrawal of all 
the New York nominations except that of Judge 
Robertson for Collector of the Port of New 
York, has rather astonished the country. No- 
body, perhaps, feels more surprised than Sena- 
tor Conkling. We doubt if he can yet believe 
it to be true. He hasso long been accustomed 
to look upon himself as an autocrat—not only 
of the State of New York, but of the United 
States itself—that he cannot understand how 
even the President should attempt to call his 
authority into question. With our atrocious 
system of senatorial-territorial patronage it is, 
of course, utterly impossible to expect to get 
the right men in the right places—but the 
worst enemies of President Garfield will admit 
that, with one or two exceptions, his nomina- 
tions have not been undesirable ones. 


* 
* * 


He has shown a sincere desire, we think, to 
please everybody, so far as was consistent with 
the duty of a President who owed his position 
to Republican votes. But Mr. Conkling was 
determined not to be satisfied. He cannot 
forgive Mr. Garfield for being elected, to the 
exclusion of General Grant, to whom Mr. 
Conkling hoped to be what Mr. Blaine is now 
to President Garfield—his right hand man. The 
deadlock in the Senate, by which the business 
of the country has been delayed, was caused 
in a great measure by Mr. Conkling who, after 
all, is nothing more than a mere tricky, bump- 
tious politician, who has no more right to the 
title of statesman than an elephant has to be 
called a gazelle. 

* vi * 

This wretched Riddleberger business, this 
truckling to Mahone, this perpetual talk about 
himself and his power have made Mr. Conkling, 
in the eyes of the country, something more 
than a nuisance. We rejoice that President 
Garfield has taken the first steps to curb this 
man’s insolence. We are not aware that the 
country is beholden to Mr. Conkling for wise 
legislation of any kind. He is not that sort of 
aman. All he cares for is to have a parcel of 
miserable place-hunters hanging to his skirts 
and to patronize them, when it suits him to do 
so. At first sight it might appear undignified 
that the President should have withdrawn names 
that were supposed to have been sent in after 
due consideration, but by the patronage sys- 
tem in the Senate there was no other course 
left to him, 

* . * 

The names that he withdrew were small-fry 
pets of Mr. Conkling; the name that he did 
not withdraw was that of Judge Robertson for 
Collector of the Port of New York—the Pre- 
sident’s own nomination. This was really the 
only way to force the question to an issue, to 
find out whether Mr. Conkling or Mr. Garfield 
was at the head of affairs. Mr. Conkling can 
no longer fritter away the time of the Senate 
in passing on his own nominations and shelving 
Judge Robertson, who naturally is distasteful 
to him, until next session. He has to decide 
whether or not he will have Judge Robertson, 
and thus show his attitude towards the adminis- 
tration. Mr. Conkling’s authority, power and 
influence are at stake, and he is just vain 
enough and weak enough to declare war. We 
sincerely hope that he may be worsted in this 
unholy and unrepublican struggle. ‘he atmos- 
phere of the Senate-Chamber is foul with the 
contemptible huckstering and bartering of of- 
fices. ‘The record of the Republican party is 
not so good that its so-called leaders can afford 
to fight among themselves for the spoils. ‘The 
country relies on President Garfield's firmness 
at this crisis - firmness that will not only put a 
stop to the lofty pretensions of Senator Conk- 
ling, but also those of other Senators who may 
be inclined to follow in his footsteps. 
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A COOL REQUEST. 

HE Elevated Railroads are always doing 
something to advertise themselves. The 
latest mode of achieving this is their fol- 

lowing the example of the great untaxed Van- 
derbilt, by asking the city, through Mayor 
Grace, to be relieved of their taxes. 

Mr. Gallaway, the President of the Manhattan 
Company, makes an admirable plea for charity 
to his corporation, He says that the structures 
are growing old and shaky, and that the roads 
were built solely for the benefit of the public— 
the question of the shareholders making any 
profit being very far from their minds. 

It appears there is something like $1,650,000 
due to the city by these roads, and, as things 
are looking, we suppose the city will have some 
time to wait before it gets the amount. 

But this does not trouble us so much as the 
enormous impertinence of these corporations 
in making such a proposition, If these com- 
panies had organized tieir roads on an honest 
basis, and on that basis had been unable to 
make their enterprise pay, we should have been 
among the first to advocate the remission of 
their taxes. But the roads have not been 
organized on an honest basis, The actual cost 
‘of them, according to their own figures— 
and they are not such as we should like to 
swear to —is something in the neighborhood of 
$18,000,000. At the rate of fare it would have 
made a magnificent return for the outlay, and 
have quickly enriched its stockholders, But 
the companies have overreached themselves by 
‘‘watering” or inflating their stock and bonds 
to thirty-four millions of dollars more than is 
represented by the property. On some of 
these bonds as much as ten per cent. has to be 
paid, and the Manhattan Company is on the 
verge of bankruptcy. 

We are heartily glad of it. We want to see 
all the roads in bankruptcy—that is the proper 
place for them. When they have got through 
this interesting ordeal there may then be some 
chance of their falling into proper hands, and 
efforts being made to protect the passengers 
who travel in the trains. 

Perhaps the “block” system may then be 
adopted, and trains not allowed to follow one 
after another in a most abominably reckless man- 
ner. Possibly the most curious feature of this 
Elevated Railroad business was the getting of 
the stock on the Stock Exchange. It was soon 
evident. that, sodden as the enterprise was, it 
could never pay a legitimate dividend. The 
stock was simply there to be a football for the 
bulls and the bears. How could it possibly 
yield anything to the investor when enormous 
rates of interest were being paid on fictitious 
values? We are now quietly waiting for the end, 
which cannot be very far off, of these queerly 
conducted roads under their present manage- 
ment. We want to see the holders of first 
mortgage bonds foreclose, and run the roads 
on the original capital. They will probably make 
more money than the projectors and waterers, 
but then they will do it by legitimate means. 

Much as we should like to see these things, 
we fear we shall yet have a little time to wait, 
for we do not think that matters, in spite of 
President Gallaway’s piteous appeal for mercy, 
are quite so bad as he makes out; but the cata- 
strophe must come, sooner or later. 

Whether it comes or not, Mr. Gallaway may 
rest assured that the City of New York is not 
going to be merciful. It will be avery Shylock 
in getting the full value of its bond—but it will 
be a little more successful than was that gentle- 
man, Itis useless for Mr. Gallaway to get persons 
te write to the papers, showing how sweet and 
kind the Elevated Roads are to the people and 
how little the people will appreciate the kindness, 

It will not prevent sensible men from seeing 
that the directors of the Manhattan, Metropoli- 











tan and New York Elevated Companies—or 
whatever the extraordinary complication or 
admixture may consist of—want to make the 
City of New York pay the loss on their alleged 
bad speculations—speculations which, if they 
are bad, are so owing to the mean and grasp- 
ing management of the men who went into them. 

The Elevated Railroads were begun in bad 
faith and are likely to end in disaster; but 
whatever may be the result, nothing can be 
more remarkable or wonderful than Mr. Galla- 
way’s extraordinary proposition. 








MEDICAL BULLDOZING. 


ISS ANNIE MORGAN thinks that Dr. 

Lewis A. Sayre, in 1878, so drenched 

her system with nux vomica or strych- 

nine that she is now debilitated for life; where- 

fore she sues Dr. Lewis A. Sayre for $25,000. 

Perhaps Dr. Sayre is guilty of the gross negli- 

gence alleged, and the plaintiff will get her 

money. Perhaps he is not guilty, and she will 

have to go without it. Whatever be the event, 
Dr. Sayre is entitled to a full and fair trial. 

But to nothing more. Certainly not to the 
outrageous advantage which his lawyer pro- 
posed to take on ‘lhursday of last week, when 
a motion was made, before Judge Donohue, to 
‘*compell Miss Morgan to submit to an examin- 
ation by Drs. ‘T. G.’‘Thomas, Thomas A. Emmet, 
Montrose A. Pallen and A. D. Nicoll, in order 
that the character and causes of her debili- 
tation might be ascertained.” 

Plaintiff's counsel opposed the motion, and 
‘¢ asserted that it was not made in good faith, but for the 
purpose of so shocking the plaintiff’s delicate and sensi- 
tive feelings as to force her to abandon the suit. The 
fear was expressed that the plaintiff would be surprised 
on the trial ‘ because physicians who are in accord and 
sympathy with the defendant and anxious to shield him 
from the consequences of the acts charged in the com- 
plaint’ would introduce technical names and scientific 
knowledge which, though foreign to the issue, could not 
be met without much preparation and the assistance of 
experts.” 

And Judge Donohue promptly denied Dr. 
Sayre’s modest and considerate request. 

Smile, complacent reader, as cheerfully as 
you please over the vast improvement the world 
has made upon the days when the courts of law 
flogged and tortured witnesses to get at the 
truth! Was ever a more refinedly cruel torture 
inflicted in those days? 

Think of handing a sickly, shrinking woman 
over to a pack of doctors, who, in the interest 
of their friend, are at liberty, dy order of the 
court, to subject her to an ordeal which, unless 
imposed in a spirit of kindliness and respect, 
and from dire necessity, is simply a brutal in- 
dignity! 

We do not think that Dr. Sayre expected 
that he would be permitted to do anything of 
the sort. We trust, for his own sake, that his 
motion was nothing but “ bluff,” for the pur- 
pose indicated by the plaintiff’s counsel. In 
any case it puts Dr. Sayre in a bad light before 
the people of New York; and the physicians 
who have, apparently, consented to act for 
him in the matter make a sorry spectacle of 
themselves, 

Of course, if it were necessary, an examina- 
tion might have been ordered in this case—but 
only if made by a proper and impartial physi- 
cian. We are glad that Miss Morgan’s counsel 
had the sense to meet the issue squarely. The 
medical profession is doing a good deal to 
lower its standing in our courts. The average 
fancy physician who goes on the stand as an 
expert is now regarded as little less disreputable 
and untrustworthy than the ‘ professional pen- 
man” and expert in handwriting. Doctors who 
have the honor of their profession at heart will 
do well to take a hint from the reorganization 
of the militia and introduce a “‘ New Code” of 
professional ethics and etiquette. 





Puckerings. 


THE telephone companies need never tell 
their customers to call again. 





Otp MortHEerR Hupsarp must have been 
from Chicago—she had so much room in one 
shoe, 


Bos INGERSOLL is right; there is no hell— 
that is, according to the new version of the 
Bible. 





PRESIDENT GARFIELD has actually scared 
Senator Conkling, and this, too, without the 
adventitious aid of a shot-gun. 





A HORSE made an attempt to bite one of the 
visiting county assemblymen the other day. 
He knew hay-seed when he saw it. 





IcE is going to be thirty-five cents a hundred, 
but the ice-man does his business on the trade- 
dollar plan—he gives ninety for one hundred. 





“TeaR down that flag!” cried the burly 
British contractor. ‘‘ Never!” cried the man 
he addressed. ‘‘ We'll not tear anything down 
till we get three dollars a day.” 





HE had been telling her stories of himself, 
and had done a great amount of bragging; 
when he had finished she kissed him aad mur- 
mured; ‘ This is a kiss for a blow.” 





‘“*THE ONLY lady that ever impressed me 
much,” said an old bachelor, ‘was a three 
hundred pound woman, who was standing in 
a car and when the car turned a corner fell 
against me,” 





Wuere R You? 
Oh, gentle oyster from the bay, 
You vanished when came in May-day! 
In months not cool, you haste afar! 
Oh, come again in months that R! 





LitTLe Ruopy. 
Rhode Island is so small a State, 
No room for air to circulate, 
And all they get is raised by fans, 
Or else, like fruit, it comes in cans, 





Mrs. VicToRIA wants a statue erected in 
Westminster Abbey to Beaconsfield. She would 
do it at her own expense, but she unfortunately 
gave away, in the dark, a shilling in mistake 
for a farthing the other night, and she posi- 
tively cannot afford it. 





HE came into the office and said: * You see, 
my brothers are shoemakers, and they mended 
my shoes, Now, why am I like Jacob of Bib- 
lical history?” We gave it up. ‘* Why, -be- 
cause I was soled by my brothers.” The in- 
quest on him will be held to-day. 





PROFESSOR CHANDLER says in his usual ready 
and wonderfully zealous manner that oilymar- 
garine, as an article of food, is perfectly and 
sublimely wholesome. ‘This, of course, settles 
the question for ever and ever, but, all the 
same, why should not the manufacturers be 
compelled to dye olymargarine pink ? 





VirGIL informs us, Aneis, lib. IV, 275, that 
fEneas called on Dido one summer night and 
inquired tenderly: 

“ Tbis-ne in festivitatem hoc vespertino ?” 

‘* Non hoc vespertino.”’ 

‘* Forsitan in alio vespertino ?”’ 

** Bonum vespertinum!”’ 

And he lit out. (Algue eluxit. 
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SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


OrTHELLo—AcrT II. 


The young wife chides Iago for ungailant 
speech, but finds no fault with the master of the 
ship who hds been sailing her all the way from 
Venice.—[Sc. 1. . 


Desdemona was a pure, white rose from the 
garden of Italy, and Iago was a guardin’ er. 
—([Sc. 1. 





The ancient who had been “listed ’’ years 
since, had become such a cracked and windy 
chap that he again tells Roderigo to “ list me.” 
—[Sc. 1. 





Although lago was bent on depriving Cassio 
of his ‘‘ lieutenantry,”’ he was well satisfied to 
retain Roderigo as purser.—[Sc. 1. 





The lieutenant is guilty of a “ personal lie” 


in promising Othello that he will look to the 


guard. — [Sc. 3. 


While the generai w.s feasting in the dining- 
room the ancient served his friends with wine 
from the stoop.—[Se. 3. 





Cassio’s head was so delicately balanced 
that a single drachm turned the scale.—[Sc. 3. 





Iago, the insidious leech, under pretense of 
re-Galen Cassio, tries to ‘ fasten but one ’up’ 
upon him.”’—[Sc. 3. 





Charmed with Iago’s vocal variations the 
lieutenant desires of him ‘‘annex-a-Lent song,” 
as bemg appropriate to the occasion.—[Sc. 3. 





Montano, cognizant that the watch was too 
slow, proposed to set it.—-[Sc. 3. 





The false friend of Cassio expressed a fear 
that he would “shake this island;’” when that 
was just what Iago wanted.—[Sc. 3. 





Othello, entering among the brawlers, urges 
them to “hold!” not knowing how much they 
already held.—[Se¢. 3. ~ 





What a pregnant hint to politicians and 
diners-out there is in Cassio’s confession: ‘I 


_pray you, pardon me, I cannot speak.” —[Sc. 3. 


It was the lieutenant’s sword, rather than the 
ancient’s honesty and love, that ‘minced’ the 
matter. —[Sc. 3. 


Cassio, I love thee; but never more be “‘off”’ 
—is where the general should have stopped.. 
—[Sc. 3. 





At first Cassio bewailed the loss of three 
reputations, with repetitions; but afterward 
reduced the lost to the one.—[Sc. 3. 





The deposed officer rails at the last turn of 
fortune, its ‘‘checks’’ being unsatisfactory, 
he tells Iago: ‘‘ You are in the right,” sadly 
conscious that the speaker was left.—[Sc. 3. 

JoHN ALBRO. 








THAT WAS WHY. 
Why standeth Hannah by the gate 
Alone with gloomy brow? 
Alphonso cometh not, ’tis late, 
The gate swings idly now. 
But little Hannah kens the woes, 
Her lover’s dire strait, 
Alphonso breaks his new spring shoes, 
He cannot strike the gait. P. W. 





RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


CHOCKINGUE! 


A mother crossed the raging deep, 
Of twins she had a pair, 

They slept at night in her roomiest trunk 
And suffer’d from malle de mére. 

E. F.C, 








IN HOC. 


Whether Whittaker’s ears 
Were cut by 4zs shears, 
Or were slit by the villains that bound him, 
He won by that game 
More friends and more fame 
Than ever his wits could have found him. 


** As we mark hogs” they sarved him 
The night that they carved him; 
So let him who this dark martyr sees 
Say: ‘* You fortunate nigger, 
To have cut such a figure!” 
And add: “ Jn hog signo vinces/" 
RICARDO. 





THE SPRING HORROR. 

And now house-cleaning time has come, 
The bleakest of the year, 

When from his home at morn and eve 
Each man does gladly steer, 

When all the rooms throughout the house 
Are cold and damp and drear, 

When house-wife with her brush and broom 
Is up upon her ear. 

Ah, when those signs of misery 
Within his home appear, 

The wise man goes to a saloon 
And calmly sips his beer. 





IGNORANCE. 
Why in the Spring one lazy grows 
No fellow knows; 
Why in the Spring a raw wind blows 
No Vennor knows; 
Why in the Spring maids buy clocked hose 
No father knows; 
Why in the Spring chaps don’t propose 
No maiden knows; 
Why in the Spring red is the nose 
No toper knows; 
Why in the Spring we want shad-roes 
No fish-man knows; 
Why in the Spring his tenant goes 
No landlord knows; 
Why in the Spring wives want new clothes 
No husband knows; ; 
Why in the Spring girls seek new beaus ~ 
No lover knows. A. L, 
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THE AMERICAN BANANA-PEEL FIEND IS THEIR MASTER IN THE ART OF DESTRUCTION. 
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FOR SALE OR TO LET. 


HIS is the time of the year when the old 
Jersey gganger, sniffing the summer af-r 
off, calls his family about him and ob- 

serves: 

“‘ Well, I guess it’s ’baout time we put the 
advertisement in the papers and get the old 
shanty down in the caow-pasture ready agin the 
summer, Got to get one month’s rent out of 
the city-folks, anyway.” 

“I dunno, ’ dubiously replies Ebenezer Sala- 
thiel, his eldest son: “I dunno’s there’s an- 
other year to be got out of the old shanty. 
She was blown acrost the ten-acre lot, time of 
the last blizzard, ’n’ she ain’t never been no 
good sence— kinder broke in the back.” 

“Got to fix her up somehow,” returns the 
honest tiller of the soil: ‘‘ where is she naow?” 

“‘ Over near the caow-trough,” replies Uncle 
Japhet Sylvanus. 

The chief agriculturalist muses. 

“ That ll do fustrate,” he concludes: ‘‘ We'll 
advertise fishin’ ’n’ boatin’ ’n’ bathin,’ ” 

And then they all go out and hunt for the 
shanty, and find it slowly collapsing all by itself 
on the lee side of a small hill. 

Ebenezer Salathiel, being the lightest weight 
and the most agile climber of the lot, ascends 
gingerly to the roof and makes a faint pretense 
of patching up the holes with the wreck of an 
old chicken-coop, while Uncle Japhet Sylvanus, 
being aged and infirm, contents himself with | 
the light work of propping up the sides of the | 
structure with fence-rails. John Pettingill Ha- 
bakkuk, the younger son, who has rather an 
artistic temperament, ascends a small ladder, 
and generously slathers about fifteen cents’ 
worth of paint over the barest places on the 
walls, Meanwhile the head of the house pot- 
ters around and lays out the accessories, which 
consist principally of signs calling attention to 
the various charms of the place and warning 
people to keep off the grass; a notification 
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| to ambition by this praise of his younger bro- 








more or less superfluous, for the grass keeps off 
itself. 

“ Here’s that thar croky set,” says the old 
man, as he fishes out from a lonely corner three 
shaky hoops and two battered balls, with a 
paintless stake to keep them company: “ but 
there ain’t no hammer—whatcher call em?” 

“« Mallets,” suggests John Pettingill: ‘‘ thar’s 
the old beetle on the wood-pile—’tain’t no 
good no more—give ’em that.” 

‘Good boy,” the bucolic parent is moved 
to remark, approvingly: ‘‘ you’ve got the head, 
John Pettingill. Don’t you go to wasting no 
paint under the eaves, though,” 

‘“* Dad,” suggests Ebenezer Salathiel, moved 


” 


ther: ‘ thar’s thet old razor-back hog in the 
puddle. Couldn’t ye kinder label him ‘ Hunt- 
ing,’ or something like that? "I'wouldn’t hurt 
him none ef the city-folk did shoot at him, 
he’s so tough,” 

**Sho!” replies the old man: “I wouldn’t 
have ’em a-shootin’ raound here —’twould fill 
the pond all up with buckshot. Say, you Japh 
Sylvanus, ain’t you got that sign sot out over 
the hoss-trough ?” 

Uncle Japhet meekly excuses himself. 

“‘Wa-al, I kinder didn’t know if ’twas fishin’ 
or bathin’. There’s pollywogs into the trough.” 

And so the good work goes bravely on, and 
the next day there appears in the New York 
Herald: 


OR SALE OR 'TO LET, AT BLIMBLANKVILLE COR- | 
ners, N. J., the beautiful country house and estate known as 
Lonsdale Manor. Fine fishing, boating and bathing. Ample lawn 
for croquet, lawn-tennis, etc. For terms, etc., apply to Eliphalet 
Skewgun, Blimblankville Corners P. O. 
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A WARNING. 


A muscular female of York 

Grew plumper on hot roasted pork, 
*Till subtle trichine, 
To spirally mine her, 

Voluntarily got in their work. P. W. 


OF THE SEASON. 


PREPARING FOR THE SUMMERING CITIZEN. 
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THE GIFT OF TONGUES. 
I, 


EPORTS are spreading through the land 

That Garfield’s wife and he 
Both foreign lingoes understand, 

And speak them gracefully; 

And that when foreign plenipos 
Drop in on them to tea, 

The wheel of conversation goes 
In strange tongues merrily. 


If. 

And there’s more truth in those reports 
Than you will often see 

In rumors of things done at courts 
In lands not quite so free; 

For, though the Garfields did not use 
Strange tongues in Ohio, 

Yet now their language they infuse 
With lots of strange lingo. 


Ill. 

They certainly use French—perfumes, 
And real old Castile—soap, 

And Persian—carpets in their rooms, 
And choice East Indian—rope; 

And English—hedges, by the paths 
Around their house, they use; 

And they use Russian—vapor baths 
As often as they choose. 


IV. 
They sometiimes use high German-—cheese, 
And sweet Italian—wines; 
And at tea-time they use Chinese, 
And oft Brazilian—pines; 
And they use Swedish—servant-girls, 
And new Egyptian—figs; 
And sometimes they use Malay—pearls, 
And real old Irish—jigs. 


¥. 
And so, it must be very clear, 
The President and wife 
Do suit their language to their sphere, 
And their new mode of life; 
And do their gift of tongues display, 
While in the White House living, 
Vet they éa/é English every day, 


And Turkey at Thanksgiving. 
ARTHUR Lot. 
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PUCK. 








BROKE UP. 


WwW HILE deafened by loud cannons’ roar, 
mA Begirt about with muskets’ rattle, 
Grim weariness my eyelids bore, 
And sleep embraced me midst the battle. 





When blasts careening o’er the deep 
Aloft have hurled the angry billow, 

In hammock swung, soft, gentle sleep 
In wildest storms has sought my pillow. 


Ere Pullman reigned o’er all the rail 
With bumper, chair and dainty bedding, 
Though straight-back seat made comfort fail, 
I’ve snored from Washington to Reading. 


But now, from ten till dewy morn, 

My nights are spent in restless turning, 
In counting jumping sheep forlorn, 

Yet never close my eyeballs burning. 


No sweet deep sleep, no rest at night—— 
The reason that such terrors may be, 
And what has brought me to this plight ? 
I’m wedded, and—have—got—a—— baby. 
PRIME WARD. 








EXCISE IN HARLEM. 


HAT Oakland is to San Francisco, 

Camden to Philadelphia, Covington 

to Cincinnati, Georgetown to Wash- 
ington, New Albany to Louisville, Brookline to 
Boston, Weehawken to Jersey City, Gowanus 
to Brooklyn, East St. Louis to St. Louis, Edge- 
field to Nashville and Greenbush to Albany, 
the meek and unpretentious borough of Har- 
lem is to the imperial city of New York, 

Harlem is a suburb. I's chief industry is 
the maintenance of feed-stores, It has a large 
river front, a district court-house, and a square 
called Mount Morris. Many excellent and 
worthy New Yorkers have never been in Har- 
lem, It is within the corporate limits of the 
city and is subject to the same laws and ordi- 
nances. 

There exists in New York—though it is 
not generally known—what is called an excise 
law, which forbids the retailing of spirituous 
liquors, malt ale and lager beer on Sunday. 
There is a fiction extant that this law is ob- 
served in other forms than the closing of the 
front door and the opening of a side one. But, 
as the most searching investigation has failed to 
reveal any basis for the 





| was no one to hear them. 
‘in Harlem grows tall and sturdily between 








It was a balmy day in the summer of 1880, 
a Sunday, the month August. The streets of 
Harlem had been swept and garnished and 
were completely denuded of vehicles. ‘The air 
wafted in a lazy wind from the great city was 
almost stifling. The leaves which fell from the 
trees neither flew abroad nor fell heavily; they 
drifted by slight degrees to the ground. ‘The 
perfumes which freighted it did not make the 
atmosphere more clear. Every evidence of in- 
dustry was hushed and still. The birds twittered 
and warbled a little, as if half conscious there 
The .grass, which 


the pavements, seemed to feel that it was no 
liberty to be very green at such a time, Har- 
lem River was very smooth, and the oars which 
touched its bosom gently plashed softly and 
seemed muffled. Not even the whistling of an 
occasional river boat shattered the rhythm of 
the scene, and when the captain had to ring his 


' bell he did it, as it were, apologetically. 


In fact, about the only license a ‘‘fly”” man 
would take would be to breathe and perhaps 
muse a little. Willful, aggressive, intellectual 
natures become thoughtful at such a time. 
The “‘ Deserted Village’’ appears before them. 
They rub their hands together involuntarily, 
and are glad that the Fourth of July is over. 
Such are the minds of a few women and nearly 
all men. 

On the other hand passive, negative, recep- 
tive natures, temperaments attuned rather to 
reverie than retrospect, feel a sentiment of 
universal sympathy - they know not why or 
towards what— welling up within them, sway- 
ing them and bearing them along. ‘They 
cherish the thought and revel in the conscious- 
ness that the scene before them is sweet, lovely 
and touching and yet they yearn for some one 
to share its beauties with them. Such is the 
temperament of some men and most women. 

At all events, nothing could have been pret- 
tier, I was standing irresolutely. While the 
eyes and spirit feasted, the palate was parched 
and dry. I longed for something to moisten 
the lips, and hence was glad to note, in front 
of a saloon, this sign: 





GAMBRINUS! 
Coo! Foaming Lager Beer on Draught. 
FIVE CENTS PER GLASS. 











~~ ON 


There were kegs piled before the door, but 
I discerned a side-entrance. 1 went in. I 
placed five cents on the counter. I said ‘‘beer.” 
‘The patrons of the place looked aghast. They 
were strange faces. The Teuton raised him- 
self to his full height behind the bar and, having 
exchanged confidential glances with his friends 
said: ‘* Excises, closes up.’’ ‘* Oh yes,” I said, 
‘that is all right,” and I directed his attention 
to the five cents, “‘ No go,” said the Teuton. I 
pointed, mechanically, to those drinking about 
the place. ‘‘ They bought those drinks last 
night,” said the ‘leuton, ‘‘ this is Sunday.” 

I retired thirsty and abashed. I tried another 
place. Same result. Another. The same. At 
the fourth the bar-tender was confidential. He 
said, ‘‘ You can report to the police that no 
beer or liquor is sold here.” I suggested, inci- 
dentally, that I was there in a private capacity 
and had nothing to do with the administration 
of justice. He would not have it. The day, 
as aforesaid, was fine. ‘There was not a cloud 
in the sky. I felt just as azure, for at no less 
than twelve places I was denied a drink (on 
repeated tender, in each place, of the appro- 
priate amount) and. was compelled to witness 
others in the unvexed enjoyment of their foam- 
ing beverages. 

Thus does Nature get the deadwood on man- 
kind. Such, | thought, is life. You see Para- 
dise through a wire-screen. You hunger and 
famish for happiness and get froth on a gold 
tray. You wish to swim, thé river is full of ice. 
You go to a picnic, it begins to rain. You take 
the cake, it is alldough. You wed Felicity, but 
you lose it. Such were my reflections. 

The simplest instinct of self-respect would 
suggest to the average New Yorker that, come 
what may, he should not allow himself to be 
“euchered” in Harlem. So after much thought, 
many musings and amid increasing thirst I hit 
upon this expedient. 

There was a well-to-do tramp, a respectable 
itinerate, a Harlem toper, standing near a 
lamp-post. His clothes were rather haggard, 
his face shiny. He was looking ffrrtively across 
the street towards a saloon. Between us this 
colloquy ensued: 

‘** Are you well known in Harlem ?” 

“Tea.” 

** In the saloons ?” 

* Ves,” 

‘* Owe any money ?” 

** Would like to.” 

**Got any now ?” 

* No.” 





belief, it is not improb- 
ably an error. 

In Harlem, however, 
serious heed is paid to 
its provisions, as the 
receipts of the several 
places are small and un- 
certain, and the’ bar- 
tenders, being handsnew 
to the business, lack that 
grip of the situation 
which distinguishestheir 
more fortunate brethren 
of the city proper. 

They are therefore, 
after the manner of all 
uncertain people, sus- 
picious to a degree, and 
as the partaking of a 
drink is in Harlem an im- 
portant matter, known 
it would appear to every 
one in the place, the 
stranger within its gates 
—metaphorically speak- 
ing —runs the risk of be- 
ing mistaken for a police 
spy, seeking to entrap 

e unwary. 
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MAY MISERIES. 





““Won’t you take a 
drink ?” 

** Yes, of course, who 
will pay for it ?” , 

“cc Rag 

“¢ Brandy and soda?” 

“ Anything you want” 

** What do you take?” 

*¢ Beer.” 

** Come along!” 

I followed him. At 
this Harlem tramp’s ap- 
proach every back-door 
was opened to him. His 
order was: 1 brandy and 
soda, 1 beer. By this 
means my thirst was 
gradually slaked. The 
toper enjoyed his picnic. 
I thanked him. I paid 
for him and left Harlem 
a wiser man. 

The moral of this tale 
is obvious, It is recited 
in the first person for a 
reason which the reader 
will appreciate. “ It is 





THIs 1s THE Way Jones THouGHT His Room was FURNISHED WHEN HE AROSE IN THE true. 
STILL NicuT to GET THE BoTTLE OF GOOSE-GREASE FOR THE BaBy’s THROAT. 


| ERNEST HARVIER. 
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FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CLXXI. 
FuHE Music FEsTIVvAL, 

Ya-as, they have 
been having a mu- 
sical festival he-ah. 
Iam not a passionate 
admirwah of thissort 
of thing myself, but 
my wife is; therefaw 
I found it necessarwy 
to take her to sever- 
wal of the concerts 
and endeavah to 
weap glorwious en- 
joyment fwom the 
performances, : 

But to me the business was a baw, although, 
fwom a musical point of view and by compar- 
wison with similah affai-ahs in Eurwope, I think 
the whole arwangement was verwy cweditable 
—faw Amerwica. 

Of course, at the Cwystal Palace, at aw Sy- 
denham, and at Herweford and Birmingham, 
where something of the sort is got up at fwe- 
quent intervals, they do the thing in an exceed- 
ingly superwi-ah mannah, 

But perwhaps it is not exactly wight that I 
should pwaise forweign festivals at the expense 
of Amerwican ones, when the Amerwicans twy 
to do their best, and will, no doubt, in the 
course of a centurwy or two be not verwy far 
inferwi-ah to oldah countwies in wefinement 
and ability to manage mattahs pwoperly.. 

Aw well, this Amerwican festival was held 
in an armorwy which is the pwoperty of a tol- 
erwably decent militia wegiment—lI think it is 
the Seventh something or othah. 

This armorwy is of verwy much maw than 
moderwate size, and a gweat platform was er- 
wected at one end of it, on which were the 
chorwus, the fellaws who played the musical 
instwuments, an organ and a conductah—I 
have weason to believe his name is aw Dam- 
wosch, or something wesembling it, at any 
wate, 

There were some quee-ah pieces of wed cloth 
hanging fwom the waftahs. I wacked my bwain 
in wonderwing what they were faw. I thought 
at first they were flags or bannahs or some kind 
of dwaperwy or twophies that had been cap- 
tured by the wegiment in some desperwate en- 
gagement durwing a terwific war; but Mrs. 
Fitznoodle informed me that these things were 
hanging there simply to impwove the acoustic 
pwoperties of the building. I wondah if the 
dwaperwies made us he-ah any bettah? I des- 
say it did. 

The pwogwamme faw the differwent concerts 
that were given in this armorwy were quite ex- 
tensive, ye know, and, although I can’t, wemem- 
bah pwecisely what was interpweted, some of 
the pieces were stwangely famili-ah. 

One piece I was quite certain I had heard 
befaw, and on looking at my pwogwamme I 
found I was wight: it was ‘‘ ‘The Messi-ah,” 

I think Lwecollect, some ye-ahs ago, being 
dwagged to he-ah it at Exetah Hall or some- 
where else. I know it made me feel awfully 
dwowsy. Howevah, my wife said it was ex- 
twemely fine, and, as she is an admirwable 
judge, I must take her word faw it. But ‘The 
Messi-ah ” is an-orwatorwi-ah, and I don’t like 
orwatorwi-ahs, even if that verwy tolerwable 
cantatwice did sing in it. 

At anothah concert, I was a little interwested 
in a sort of sacwed short operwa called ‘ The 
Towah of Babel.” The subject was taken 
fwom the early portion of Bible historwy, when 
a lot of fellaws suddenly found that they could 
only expwess themselves to one anothah in dif- 
ferwent languages. I liked the thundah and 
lightning, and the falling down of the stwuc- 
ture and the woarwing of the wind and of the 
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FROM GIRARD POINT TO GREENWICH POINT.” 


[Begging Mr. Robert Browning's Pardon. 


As a subject for the poet and the painter, SHERIDAN’s ride at Winchester must now yield to the ride 
of G, WASHINGTON CHILDs and the Duke of SUTHERLAND at Philadelphia. This pair of worthies, astride 
the cowcatcher of a locomotive engine, going from Girard Point to Greenwich Point, would make a noble 
canvas, and the artist would have a great field in depicting the contrast between the hilarious enjoyment of 


the duke and the unflinching martyrdom of the bard. 


Poesie, too, might sing in lofty strains the point of 


self-immolation to which reverence for a coronet will go; for though the British peer would very likely have 
been, by preference, an engine driver, had not fate made him a lord, the Philadelphia poet’s ambition is 
rather to amble on a well-fed, gentle Pegasus than to be hurled through space straddling a cowcatcher. To 
immortalize this ride, G. WASHINGTON CHILDS, A. M., might himself be the fittest minstrel, save that to 
his well-known, invincible modesty about mentioning himself is joined the exclusive devotion of his muse to 


obituary verse.— New York Sun, May 2d, 1881. 


I sprang to the pilot, and Sutherland and Me 

We went, and the driver, we went it all three. 

‘‘ Hold hard!” cried our guide, as the lever he moved— 
And, my gracious! to hold on right hard it behooved. 
Around went the wheels, and the engine moved off, 

And I swallowed a cinder, that caused me to cough. 





The wind in my face had a blizzardy blow, _e 
While my back was as hot as the place that—you know. 
At Smithville I trembled, and Sutherland cried: 

*¢G. W., I hope you’re enjoying your ride!” 

But I thought I was climbing the heavenly stairs, 

To take my dear grandmother quite unawares. 


Then I cast loose my waistcoat, my cloth shoes let fall, 
Shook off my silk hat, let go necktie and all; 

Till at length I came, dreadfully blown, to the end; 
And we landed, Myself and my nobly-born friend; 
And all I remember is friends flocking round, 

As the Dook laid me graciously out on the ground. 


Which I think I may say, with excusable pride, 


Was no more than my due for that cowcatcher ride. 


G. W. C., A. ML 











wain, all verwy clevahly expwessed by orches- 
twation, Campanini, a tenah, did wathah well, 
and it was aw pwetty to see and he-ah the fem- 
inine cweachahs in white dwesses on the plat- 
form stand up and sing in chorwus at the pwo- 
pah time aw. 








STYLE. 

Lend ma them slippers you’ve embossed. 
She’ll borrer them at any cost: 

Some friends wots just struck ile 
Is at our house, and little Frank, 
The baby, she’s a-go’n’ to spank, 

And wants to put on style. 

JoHN ALBRO. 





A FALSE ALARM. 








ONE morning, the professor was heard cry- 
ing, “A bier! a bier!” ‘The men sprang out 
of their hammocks, barking their shins, bruising 
their noses and hurting themselves considerably 
to get out first. When the first one had got 
out of the tent, he asked the doctor for the 
beer. ‘The doctor, pointing to a procession of 
natives who were marching and chanting a 
dirge and carrying a coffin said: ‘‘ Young man, 
there’s the bier; but I don’t think you can 
smile on such a solemn occasion.” “The man 
then retired in a rage.—Prof, Slumpenheimer's 
Travels, 
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OFFICE OF PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. 


A REVIVAL OF A BAD OLD PRACT! 


(A Pleasant Prospet® 
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FIGHTING WHILE THE FIRE BURNS. 
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PUCK. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


The New York Music Festivat passed off so well 
that Dr. Leopold Damrosch must be in a high state of 
symphony. The Seventh Regiment Armory has shown 
itself a suitable receptacle for large bodies of people, and 
will probably be frequently used for all manner of pur- 
poses, except that of drilling the regiment to which it 





belongs. The Festival has also proved another thing: } 


that there are large numbers..in the immediate vicinity of 
New York who like, or profess to like, severe musical 
performances—an evidence that midnight cat concerts, 
common though they be, have not altogether spoiled the 
taste of the people for better things. The Honorable 
_ F. Fitznoodle has in another column fully expressed his 
views on the Festival, so it but remains for our humble 
selves to say that Gerster, Campanini, Whitney and 
Remmertz, and Mrs. Imogen Brown, Miss Antonia 
Henne, and Messrs. Courtney, Toedt and Stoddard made 
their warblings heard throughout the vast building with 
good effect; that Rubinstein’s ‘‘ Tower of Babel” gave 
certain weather effects in wind and rain that must have 
made the Washington bureau feel small; that the first 
concert began with the “ Dettingen Te Deum,” and the 
last one, on Saturday evening, ended with Beethoven’s 
‘* Ninth Symphony;” that the 1200 young ladies who 
formed part of the chorus looked as well as they sang, 
and that the “Messiah” and Berlioz’s ** Grand Messe 
des Morts” were particularly fine performances. 

DALy’s summer season, or supplementary season, or 
whatever you may please to call it, began on Monday 
night last with W. D. Eaton’s “ All the Rage.” Mr. 
Frank Hardenbergh was funny, but, to say the truth, we 

sdon’t think much of the piece. Not to put too fine a 
point on it, we think that it is rubbish, although, per- 
haps Chicago audiences may have found beauties in it 
that more obtuse New Yorkers are unable to detect. 
Western audiences are generally able to do this sort of 
thing when New York audiences cannot, which does not 
say much for the taste and culture of the empire city. 

Salvini commenced his farewell performances on 
Monday night. He appeared as O¢hello. To-night he 
plays Macbeth. The “Gladiator” is announced for 
Friday, and at the matinée on Saturday “Othello,” in 
which the great tragedian will make his last appearance 
jn the United States—at any rate for some years to come. 
Mr. J. St. Maur has proved a highly efficient business 
manager for Salvini during the whole of his American 
engagement. 

The Grayson-Norcross Opera Company presented to a 
New York audience, at the PARK THEATRE, on Mon- 
day evening, the original version of ‘*The Mascot.” 
It is by the author of ‘ Olivette,” and, as it abounds in 
pleasing airs and is well mounted, it is likely to become 
quite as popular as that opera. We shall have more to 
say about it in the near future. 

Mr. George Knight has lost none of his German- 
American humor by his travels; neither has Mrs. Knight 
parted with one whit of her sprightliness, as extensive and 
highly amused audiences at HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE can testify, and ‘Otto, a German” 
still flourishes in all its original beauty—not forgetting 
* the fit.” 

WALLACK’s THEATRE is crowded with sightseers to 
enjoy the extraordinary scenic effects of the ‘* World,” to 
say nothing of Messrs. Tearle and Elton’s capital acting. 
Although the piece is not of the traditionally Wallackian 


s'amp, it nevertheless forms a triumphal conclusion of the | 


last season in the old house. 

The manager of the Bijou OrerA House has also 
produced ‘* The Mascotte ”—that is what he calls it—with 
Miss Emma Howson and other singers known to fame, 
with an orchestra under the direction of Mr. Frank 
Howson. This performance shall also have notice at our 


hands. 
Only one week more of the Comiey-Barton Company 


in ** Olivette” at HAVERLY’s FIFTH AVENUE THEATRE, 
when John Howson and Catherine Lewis, and ** Bob Up 
Serenely,” and the ‘‘ Torpedo and the Whale,” and all 
the rest of it, will leave us—but not for ever, we hope. 
Lotta has betaken herself to Brooklyn, where, at 
HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE, she is upsetting the 





gravity of th~ inhabitants of the holy city by giving a 
round of her best characters, such as ‘¢ Little Nell and 
the Marchioness,” ‘‘ Musette,” and ‘* la Cigale.” 


The following correspondence explains itself: ‘* New 
York, May 7,1881. Dear Puck: What have you against 
Miss Mary Anderson and Miss Mary Prescott that you 
are forever advertising them?—Ernest Harvier.” Nothing. 
What have you?—Puck. 

The sixteenth month of ‘Hazel Kirke” at the 


MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, and we shan’t say any- 
thing more about it. So, there now! 








ANTONY TO CLEOPATRA. 





AM seedy, Egypt, seedy, 
Out at elbow is my coat, 

And my pantaloons are baggy, 
While no collar hides my throat. 
Let. thy income, Queen, support me, 

How ’twill come is not quite clear; 
Don’t you think that my apparel 
Looks astonishingly queer ? 


Though my scarred and veteran ulster 
Shows the effect of many a drunk; 
Though a boss plebeian landlord 
Has for board withheld my trunk; 
Though my tailor won’t stand by me 
Prompt to do my every will, 
I must rag out like a Roman— 
Dress the great Triumvir still. 


Let not Czesar’s servile minions 
Mock the lion thus hard up, 
*Twas himself that pawned his wardrobe, 
He alone must drain the cup. 
Here, then, pillowed on thy bosom, 
Ere his star pales dim and gray, 
Him that, earning not a dollar, 
Madly fooled his clothes away. 


As for thee, star-eyed Egyptian, 
Glorious sorceress of the Nile, 
Have you credit at the hatter’s ? 
I much need a bran new tile. 
Give to Cesar crowns and arches, 
Let red wine inflame his nose, 
I can scorn the Senate’s triumph 
If you'll buy me some new clothes. 
Fat CONTRIBUTOR. 








Answers Toy the Aneious, 


HASELTINE.—Has she recovered from the Musical 
Festival? 

A Cross SticK.—A man who toils all through the 
weary winter, from the time when the first delicate snow- 
flakes sink like a benison upon a shivering earth to the 
date when the tender violets of May peep shyly forth from 
the faint green grass in sequestered nooks—toils right 
straight along, just to get up one small four-line acrostic, 
ought not to be balked of the fame he seeks. Here we 
print your acrostic, and make a free deed of gift thereof 
to the world at large. 





Poets compose, editors dispose, 
Under the desk effusions all gose, 
Consigned to the worst of the amateur’s fose, 
Kindest assistant the editor knose— 
The waste-basket. 


CHARLES D. H.—We regret to say that we cannot use 
your. poem, ‘*The Moon Exposed.” In the first place, 
we don’t propose to have the moon’s character taken 
away. The moon is a friend of ours. We standin with 
the moon. When she is at the full she brings on attacks 
of acute mania in amateur poets and other people of 
feeble intellect, and then they rave and howl, and are 
locked up in asylums. We owe the moon a debt of gra- 
titude for this. Besides, we don’t want to set the example 
to the rising generation of immortalizing a man who 
rhymes ‘‘ mistaken ” and * nation,” and makes ‘« masque- 
rades” ‘* masquerays,” just to commit a similar atrocity. 
We notice that you head your poem: ‘ Composed by 
Charles D. H.” Well, the next job of composing you 
ought to do is to compose yourself to eternal slumber. 





BOB INGERSOLL. 


Perhaps there is no man better known in this country 
than Colonel Robert Ingersoll, the materialistic lecturer. 

The PucKOGRAPH which accompanies this number may 
be considered a good portrait of the gentleman. 

He is a powerful and eloquent speaker, and apparently 
draws large and paying audiences wherever he goes. 

He is of the west, western, and perhaps this is the reason 
that the matter of his lectures is not so fresh and original 
as it might be. 

We do not propose to discuss the question of the truth 
or falsehood of his doctrines—there may be a little of both 
in them; but then he is to some extent an Ohio man. 

He was born in the western part of this State. 

His father was a Presbyterian clergyman, but it is 
needless to say that he did not follow in his father’s 
footsteps. He can make more money by lecturing on his 
particular hobby. 

The New York Zimes is responsible for the statement 
that he earns from $40,000 to $70,000 a year, and that 
he spends most of his income. ; 

He is also said to give away a great deal in charity. 
If this be true, Mr. Ingersoll sets a good example to many 
who differ very widely from him on the subject of relig- 
ion and are not distinguished for their unselfishness. 











BEN FRANKLIN. 


“LIVES OF GREAT MEN ALL RE- 
MIND US.” 





‘ As a boy I was brought up to venerate great men (Z. ¢., 
men whom the world called great), and the bringing-up 
was strengthened bythe moral tales of which my “readers” 
abounded. I was always restive, I know, under these 
admonitions to “read, study and imitate” those bald- 
headed reprobates, and I propose to show what an espe- 
cial old fraud Ben Franklin was, and tell the world some 
new facts regarding him. 

In the first place Franklin was, as many will be sur- 
prised to learn, nothing but a mere low-lived printer—a 
“typo.” I have undoubted evidence to prove it. That 
he was guilty of a good many other crimes I have no 
doubt, but I would be the last to malign a man without 
the most positive evidence. It is known that a great 
many persons died right in the vicinity of where he lived; 
but the reader must draw his own inferences. 

It was a common habit of Franklin, and one of the. 
blackest traits of his character, to walk about the streets 
with a loaf of bread under each arm. The desire the man 
had to make himself conspicuous is simply sickening. 
And yet the world calls him great! Why, I know a hun- 
dred fellows who could take two loaves of bread under 
each arm and not exert themselves a particle. 

He was also guilty of the most childish practices. After 
he was gray-haired and old enough to know better, he 
used to do nothing but fly kites. Fly kites, indeed!. Why, 
didn’t he get down on his knees and play marbles, and 
yell for the companion of his infantile sports to « knuckle 
down”? He never touched his kite, either, in pleasant 
weather, so that the children could share the pastime and 
gladden their dear innocent little hearts with the specta- 
cle, but always waited for dismal thunder-storms. He never 
showed a single lovable strait in his life, and it was just 
blind luck that ever made people give him a single 
thought. 

His own mother, who of course knew what his real 
character was, used to lock up the spoons and hide 
her movable valuables whenever he came to see her. 

I have documentary evidence, and will produce it when- 
ever called upon by my lords and compeers, to show that 
of all the articles commonly accredited to Franklin, not 
one of them was written by him. Howcouldn’t he when 
he didn’t even know how to write? He did compose a 
poem once, which he dictated to an amanuensis, entitled 
‘* Beautiful Snow,” and which runs this way: 

# 6s Oh!—_—”” 
Epwarp WINsLow. 





_ * Weare —— to shut our correspondent up here. No liv- 
ing creature shall ever work that poem off on us. 
Ep. Puck. 
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The Fancy Colonels will have to go into 
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Camp all by Themselves. 
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Why not Make the Reduced Beauties Useful i 


the Parks ? 








‘sPENELOPE.” 


From the French of Ludovic Halévy. 








CHAPTER V. 

ITH the exception of the estimable old 
gentleman who takes you into a cor- 
ner and gives you his reminiscences 

of the Loco-focos and the Barnburners, and 
tells you what he said to Henry Clay when that 

‘lofty-minded statesman came to a realizing 

sense of the superiority of conscious rectitude 
to the empty honors of the Presidency, no 

_American indulges in an active political mem- 

ory good, so to speak, for a longer term than 
four years. Consequently few people will re- 
member the events that gave a valicl excuse for 
the presence of the “‘ Penelope” in the harbor 
of Lima, one year and six weeks after the day 
on which she set sail from Norfolk. 

Therefore we may be excused for a brief 
statement. An enterprising American—he hap- 
pened to be a naturalized Irishman--had or- 
ganized a scheme to run a railroad from Lima, 
Peru, to Bahia, Brazil. He had incorporated 
the Lima, Tlemtlapan and South Bahia Junc- 
tion R. R. Co., with $11,000,000 capital stock 
subscribed by five capitalists thitherto unknown 
to the world of finance, to be paid up when 
the remaining $9,000,000 of shares of the orig- 
inal issue were taken up by the populace at 
large, on cash terms. He had begun to build 
his railroad, too. Now, this was a most harm- 
less and inoffensive proceeding. ‘The enter- 
prising American had bought and paid for, 
quite honestly, fifty or sixty acres of waste land 
about ten miles out of Lima, the consideration 
therefor being seven dollars and fifty cents 
U. S. money, and three knives and a sickle to 


( 





an agricultural half-breed who owned part of 
the property. All that the pioneer of civilization 
desired was to lay a half-a-mile of condemned 
tramway rails and toset up a dépét and a gravel 
sifter, just in order to report the road partly 
built and in active progress. ‘The Peruvians, 
however, did not understand the modesty of 
the American’s ideas. ‘They thought that he 
was actually about to introduce a gigantic im- 
provement; and ten students from the local 
college went out, masked, one dark night, and 
tore up his rails. ‘Then the enterprising Am- 
erican appealed to his government, and got an 
amount of free advertising that enabled him to 
sell a half-a-million of stock in one week. 

The ‘‘ Penelope” had been sent tu Lima to 
protect the rights of the enterprising American, 
As our government had never before been 
known to doanything of the kind, the Peruvians 
were first surprised, and then scared, and sought 
to conciliate the representatives of the U.S. 
Navy by inviting them out to dinners and balls, 
pending the negotiations for the trial of the ten 
rioters, who were smoking cigarettes and posing 
as heroes in front of the best cigar-store in town, 

The great question of the L., T. and S., B. J. 
R. R. came up in Congress at the extra session. 
‘The British Consular Agent at Lima had dis- 
covered that the agricultural half-breed’s title 
to the land was not valid. He had deeded it 
in 1838, to an Englishman, since dead, for two 
machetes and a twist of tobacce, Hence inter- 
national complications. Several members from 
cotton-shipping ports wanted to know if it was 
the intention of the government to plunge the 
United States into a sanguinary war with Great 
Britain. Other members from the interior re- 
sponded that the Queen in the Tower of Lon- 
don should not be permitted to dictate to this 
freerepublic. The affair was discussed in Cab- 
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CHORUS OF NATIONAL GUARDSMEN:—‘‘ What! Reduce us to Azs level?” 





The general impression seemed 
to be that the cotton members had rather the 


inet council. 


best of the argument. Cotton has taken pre- 
cedence of patriotism once or twice in our na- 
tional history. It looked very much as if the 
**Penelope” would be ordered home without 
delay. 

Mrs. Eli Bigbee wrote to the High Official 
on the 25th of June. She might have spared 
herself the trouble, for her wishes had been 
anticipated. On the 24th of June it was re- 
ported in the Washington papers that: 

** Mr. Smithjames (/vd¢., Ohio,) in the House 
to day replied to the speech of Mr, Batting, 
of Louisiana, on the question of action upon 
the Lima outrage. Mr, Smithjames spoke for 
nearly an hour, and evoked the wildest enthu- 
siasm, At the close of his address the resolu- 
tion voting $125,000 to put the three gunboats 
now on the stocks in the Navy Yard into sea- 
going condition at once was passed bya nearly 
unanimous vote. Mr. Smithjames said that the 
time had come for America to assert her own 
supremacy in American waters, and to estab- 
lish forever the sacred doctrines with which the 
revered name of Monroe must eternally be 
associated. He deprecated the attitude of those 
unpatriotic guardians of the public honor, who, 
swayed by selfish and interested motives and 
base regard for groveling gain, were willing to 
permit an arrogant foreign power to place its 
foot upon the neck of American enterprise on 
the soil of this continent He paid an eloquent 
tribute to the courage and devotion in the 
cause of civilization of the promoters of the 
Lima, Tlemtlapan and South Bahia Junction 
R.R., and prophesied that if the English Gov- 
ernment were once allowed to interfere in our 
relations with the South American States, the 
inevitable result would be a repetition of the 
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horrors preceding the war of 1812, The mem- 
ber drew a graphic picture of a state of affairs 
under which any brave whaler from our sea- 
board towns, any honest mercantile traveler, 
with, perhaps, a loving family in some fair 
village on the Ohio or in the Mississippi valley, 
might be torn from the deck of an American 
ship, pressed into the service of the British 
navy, and, did he refuse to lift his hand against 
the country that gave him birth and her sacred 
hearths, those domestic altars of liberty for 
which his fathers bled, might be hanged, a 
bleeding corpse, from the yard-arm of a British 
irigate.”’ 

The glorious outburst of the Hon. Mr, Smith- 
james carried the day. The tide of feeling 
turned. The Secretary of the Navy ordered 
the ‘‘ Penelope’’ to remain at Lima, and the 
Secretary of State set himself to work answer- 
ing diplomatic notes from the British Foreign 
Office. 

But the Clarion and Preserver, the Washington 
organ of the Jeffersonian democracy, reported 
the speech of the Hon. Mr. Smithjames thus: 

‘“‘Smithjim, the alleged Independent blow- 
hard from Ohio, and the well-known henchman 
and mouthpiece of a notorious Official occu- 
pying a high position, yesterday made a spread- 
eagle speech in the House, advocating war with 
Great Britain and a tyrannical interference in 
the affairs of Peru, and succeeded in getting 
the infamous gun-boat job resolution passed by 
a strict party vote.” 

Yet, in spite of the attitude of the Clarion 
and Preserver, Congress adjourned, leaving the 
“Penelope” at Lima, and the Secretary of 
State penned up in hot and dusty-Washington, 
writing diplomatic notes to the official minions 
of Her Britanic Majesty. 

Thus is the history of a nation shaped to in- 
fluence the fancy of a young and attractive 
woman. 

But even the influence of a young woman 
has to yield to Fate. On the 3oth day of July 
the Treasurer of the L., T. and S. B. J. R. R. 
ran away with all the money there was in the 
safe; and the company went informally into 
bankruptcy. ‘The books fell into the hands of 
the stockholders, the newspapers ‘‘teemed” with 
startling disclosures, and the enterprising Amer- 
ican down in Peru put himself under the pro- 
tection of the British flag and sailed for Austra- 
lia. The ‘ Penelope” was ordered home 
in a quiet and unostentatious way, and the 
news of her movements did not get into the 
papers. Curiously enough, just about this time, 


-a rumor floated about of a serious disagree- 


ment between the Secretary of the Navy and a 
certain High Official. 

But though the papers said nothing about it, 
Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee, knowing of the 
collapse of the L., T. and S. B. J. R. R. Co., 
guessed that the ‘ Penelope” had left Lima, 
and his spirits sank, He saw his chances van- 
ishing before his eyes. He was separated from 
his cousin. Mrs. Eli Bigbee and her charming 
niece, as the fashion papers phrased it, were 
spending a few weeks at the residence of the 
High Official, in Lenox, where his maiden 
sister kept house for that illustrious bachelor. 
Mrs, Eli Bigbee’s son had no invitation to join 
them. 

Out of his depression, however, came a great 
idea. Love was doing a great deal for this 
lover. Twenty or thirty years of the same sort 
of thing might have made a clever man of him. 
Never had Claude Alphonse entertained the 
idea that the prolonged absence of the “‘ Pene- 
lope”? was due to anything save the merest 
chance, Yet now he began to think that that 
absence might possibly be still further pro- 
longed in other ways. 

Mrs. Eli Bigbee’s hair would have stood upon 
end, while the Lenox breezes fanned her ma- 
tronly cheek that bright August, had she 





dreamed that her son had invested heavily in 
a diamond-mining company in Brazil. What 
she would have said or done, if she had not 
only known this fact, but had learned the cha- 
racter of the company, the mind of man may’ 
not conceive, 

It was about as worthless an organization as 
had ever offered stock on the street. It was 
composed of one enthusiast, one scoundrel and 
a dozen fools, Claude Alphonse not included. 

To do the young man justice, he did not 
expect to get a cent of his investment back. 
He hoped for a return in the shape of a wife, 
that was all. 

The ‘diamond mines” were situated two 
hundred miles up the Rio das Arenas, a stream 
navigable only to flat-boats and fish, But the 
enthusiast of the company had once casually 
remarked to Mr, Claude Alphonse Bigbee that 
the government ought to send an explorin 
expedition up to the source of the river, wit 
a view to geographical discoveries; and Mr. 
Claude Alphonse Bigbee thought so too, espe- 
cially when he heard that the district was proli- 
fic in strange and varied forms of fever and 
malarial diseases, 

The “Penelope” was reported at Monte- 
video, laid up for repairs, towards the first of 
November; and when Congress ‘met, in Decem- 
ber, the enthusiast was on hand, with a large 
check on Mr. Claude Alphonse Bigbee’s private 
bank account, lobbying through his little bill. 

And now Claude Alphonse had a new diffi- 
culty before him. How was he to get the 
“Penelope” commissioned to do the work of 
exploration? He saw but one way. It galled 
his pride to ask a favor of the High Official 
who had not invited him to Lenox; but the 
High Official was his mother’s friend; and he 
would see nothing strange in the request. The 
“Penelope” was the best ship in the United 
States Navy. It was the most natural thing in 
the world, 

He called on the High Official who was 
spending a few days in the city—something he 
rarely did during the session of Congress. ‘The 
High Official received Claude Alphonse kindly ; 
but that young man never preferred his little 
request. He had scarcely introduced the sub- 
ject of getting a suitable ship appointed to the 
duty when the High Official, with a peculiar 
smile, handed him the Herald, pointing to this 
paragraph: 

‘Congress last week appropriated $23,500 
for the exploration of the Rio das Arenas, Bra- 
zil, This river is impassable to large vessels, 
on account of the number of the sand-banks 
from which its name is derived. The ‘ Pene- 
lope,’ U.S. N., now at Montevideo, has been 
ordered to proceed to the mouth of the river, 
whence the exploring expedition, under charge 
of Third Lieutenant Barnaby, will proceed up 


the stream,” 
(To be continued.) 








THE AGED INDIAN’S LAMENT. 


Copyrighted: All Rights Reserved. 


‘¢ Warriors, I am an aged hemlock. 

‘¢‘ The mountain-winds sigh among my with- 
ered limbs. A few more suns and J shall fall 
amid the solemn hush of the forest, and my 
place will be vacant. I shall tread the walks of 
the happy hunting grounds, and sing glad _ hal- 
lelujahs where the worm dieth not and the fire- 
water is not quenched. 

‘Once I was the pride of my tribe and the 
swift-foot of the prairie. I stood with my bre- 
thren like the towering oak, and my prowess 
was known throughout my nation. NowI Low 
to the wintry blast and hump myself with a vig- 
orous and unanimous hump. 

My eagle-eye is dimmed. The fleetness of 





my limbs is gone. The vigor of my youth is 
past. I do not shout now to my warriors, for 
the cliffs and rocks refuse to answer back my 
cry, and it sinks away like the sad moan of the 
low-grade refractory mule, 

‘*When my brethren go forth to shoot the 
swift footed ranchman as he gambols on the 
hill-sides, I cower above the camp-fire and rub 
mutton-tallow on my favorite chilblain through 
the still watches of the night. 

‘* Warriors, I yearn for immortality. The 
White Father has said that over yonder the life 
is one of uninterrupted editorial excursions, 
No inflammatory rheumatism can ever enter 
there. 

‘*T want to be a copper-colored angel and 
out-fly the boss angel of the entire outfit. I 
want to see Pocahontas and other great men 
who have clomb the golden stair. I want some- 
thing to eat, so as to surprise my stomach. I 
want a long period of rest and soul-destroying 
inactivity, 

‘* Warriors, my sun is set. I have lost my 
grip. My features are sharpened by age, and 
one by one my white teeth have resigned till 
but two are left, and they do not seem to mash 
by an overwhelming majority. I cannot masti- 
cate buffalo tripe or even relish my tarantula 
on toast as I once could. 

“* My twilight is fading into evening, and the 
day is gone. 1 hear the crickets chirp in the 
dead grass and I know that the night is at 
hand, Far away upon the gentle winds I hear 
the soft cooing of the Colorado tom-cat, and the 
thump of the stove-lid as it misses the cat and 
strikes with a hollow, mournful sound against 
the corral. A few more moons and you will 
meet, but you will miss me. There will be one 
vacant chair. 

‘* The veal-cutlet and the water-melon of the 
pale-face hold out no inducements to me. ‘The 
circus and the ice-cream festival will miss me, 
for I shall be far away in the ether-blue, where 
the wicked cease from troubling and the weary 
are at rest. 1 shall be reveling in more eternal 
rest than I know what to do with. 

‘* Farewell, my warriors, Make my humble 
grave low in the valley where the wild colum- 
bine and the Rocky Mountain flea can clamber 
over my last resting-place, and carve upon the 
slab above my head the name of Minneconjos- 
presipitatenuxqonicatahskunkahcoquipahhaha - 
mazanpahkahconkaska. The-cross-eyed-cater- 
pillar-who-walks - on - his - hind-legs - and - howls- 
like - the-pale - face-pappoose-who-advertises-to- 
hold-down-the-blonde-bumble-bee.” —Aill Nye 
and Boomerang. By Bill Nye. 


HE told the superintendent he wanted a 
pass to Chicago. 

‘* Ah, you’re a worthy citizen who has been 
robbed and who wants to get home,” said the 
superintendent. ‘I see such every day.” 

‘* No, sir, I’m not,’ replied the petitioner. 

‘“* You are dying of a wound received in the 
war, maybe, and want to see home once more.” 

“Nary a wound, I played sick and stayed 
in the hospital while in the army.” 

‘*Did, eh? Well, maybe you’ve got a child 
dying that you want to see ?”’ 

‘* Not a bit of it.” 

‘* Now, well, I reckon I can guess your yarn 
pretty soon. You once saved a train on this 
road from being wrecked.” 

“‘ No, I didn’t.” 

‘* Well, what in thunder is your excuse for 
asking a pass ?”” 

‘Just this. I’ma beat and bum. I want to 
get to Chicago and I don’t want to hoof it. I 
came to ask a pass on clear cheek.” 

“‘Well, durn your impudence, I like it. 
Here’s your pass.” 

Honesty is the best policy.— Boston Post. 





FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, up stairs. 
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LL YOUR DRUGGIST 
YOU WANT 


FRED’K BROWN’S 





WHEN CRAMPED you have 
no time to experiment. YOU 
WANT RELIEF, if possible, 
AT ONCE. 





STRAITON & STORM’S 


Roval Owl Seqars 


The finest they have ever produced. 


Royal Owl Cigarettes, 
ALL HAVANA TOBACCO, 


FREE FROM ALL ADULTERATIONS, AND GUARAN- 
TEED AS FINE AS CAN BE MADE FROM TOBACCO. 





Smokers will find the Ow. Havana Cicarettes Pure Rice 
Paper Wrappers, the best of the kind offered for sale, 





THE Glasgow papers speak of one Catharine 
Marshall, aged fourteen, who has not taken 
food since the beginning of the present year, 
Of course no one is obliged to believe this ras- 
cally attempt of one of the effete monarchies of 
Europe to strip us of the proud honors be- 
queathed to this country by a Tanner and a 
Duell.— Boston Transcript. 

In a few days the boys will be calling around 
to go violet-hunting with the girls, and the girls 
will be ready to go violet-hunting with the 
boys. The violets won’t be troubled much, 
but the crop of colds in the head will probably 
lead to frequent repetitions of the suggestion: 
““T guess you needn’t turn the light down to- 
night, deary.”—Brookiyn Eagle. 

THE cyprupedium stonsi variety platytoe- 
nium was recently sold in London for over 
$700. We instructed our agent not to buy 
until he could obtain the sbzkleilium stonsi va- 
riety glimsytanium., ‘That’s the kind of an 
orchid we hanker after.—N. VY. Commercial Ad- 
vertiser. 

PROFESSOR PROCTOR announces that the world 
cannot last above fifteén or twenty million 
years longer. This should warn any young 
woman who possesses the laudable ambition to 
become a great grandmother to get married 
immediately.— Phila. Kronikle- Herald, 

THE wise man looketh at the bottom of the 
column, to see if the story is to be continued 
in the New York Ledger, but the fool takes ‘A 
Leap in the Dark,” reads on and concludes 
with the use of profanity.—Od City Derrick. 


SINcE the first of January six thousand car- 
casses of mutton and f. ur thousand live sheep 
have been shipped from Boston to Liverpool. 
This probably accounts for the choppy seas 
which voyagers have encountered for the past 
few months.—Lowe# Courier. 





To restore nerve and brain waste, nothing equals Hop Bitters 
Believe this. 





Enoch Morgan’s Sons’ 


HAND SAPULIO 


FOR THE 


TOILET and BATH. 


In the BATH it acts as a flesh brush and Soap Combined. 
It will remove almost instantly tar, ink, iron rust, or any stain. 
Prevents CHAPPING or ROUGHNESS of either the hands 


or face. 








TO THE LADIES. 


In its effect upon the skin there is nothing to excel HAND 
SAPOLIO. Its frequent use will remove tan, stains, and 
blemishes from the hands and face, giving a clearness and brill- 
iancy unattainable from any other source. Unlike all other pre- 
parations for the purpose, it does not fill up the pores of the skin, 
nor gloss over the imperfections, thereby rendering them more 
unsightly when exposed; but, by a combination of its chemicay 
and frictional qualities, brings out that natural health-glow so 
much desired by ladies. It is harmless, and gives a beautiful tint 
to the skin. . 












THE GREAT 


CeRwin ced 


RHEUMATISM, 


Neuralgia, Sciatica, Lumbago, 


Backache, Soreness of the Chest, Gout, 
Quinsy, Sore Throat, Swellings and 
Sprains, Burns and Scalds, 
General Bodily Pains, 


Tooth, Ear and Headache, Frosted Feet 
and Ears, and all other Pains 
and Aches. 


No Pupertion on earth equals St. Jacons O11 as 
a safe, sure, simple and cheap External Remedy. 
A tri at entaits but the comparatively trifling outlay 
of 50 Cents, and every one suffering with pain 
can have cheap and positive proof of its claims. 


Directions in Eleven Languages. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS IN 
MEDICINE. 


A.VOGELER & CO., 


Baltimore, Md., U. 8. 4. 


EPPS’S COCOA. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


** By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
cre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Civil Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


The latest improvernent in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &CO.,, 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 














Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watcher, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department, 
American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 












Solid 14 k. Gold Americ: an Stem Winder, $60. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards, The iargest assortment 


~~ of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
ie description neatly executed. Goods sentC. O. D. 
: to any part of the U.S. Send for Price List. 
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Puck. 





ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


HOSIERY. 

Spring and Summer Novelties in Ladies’ and 
Misses’ lain, Striped and Embroidered Silk 
Hose. ‘‘Dentelles” and Embroidered Lisle 
Threads. Real Balbriggan and English Cot- 
tons. Gentlemen’s Fancy Silk, Lisle Thread 
and genuine Balbriggan Half Hose. Also, Un- 
derwear in Silk, Lisle Thread, Merino, Silk 
and Wool Mixture and Balbriggan, for Ladies, 
Misses and Gentlemen. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


UPHOLSTERY DEPARTMENT. 


Have now in stock a large and choice as- 
sortment of Artistic fabrics for Furniture and 
Window Draperies. Madras and Créte 
Muslins in Oriental designs and Colorings. 
Superb collection of Novelties for general 
House Ornamentation. N. B.—Special de- 
signs furnished for Interior Decorations, 
etc., etc. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


NEW YORK. 

















JAMES McCREERY & CO. have the 
largest and most elegant stock of 
SILKS, SATINS and VELVETS they 
have ever shown, including many new 
and beautiful fabrics for Spring and 
Summer wear. 

JAMES McCREERY&« CO. 
Broadway « I1ith St., 
New York. 





BREEP’S SHIRTS. 


Keep's Patent Partly-Made Shirts are indispensable to every 
= who wishes to make her husband’s shirts at home. Six 
‘or $6, 


Keep’s Perfect sie 3 Sama Shirts to Measure, 


The best that can be age at any Price. 
Boso.:s 3ply. Best Irish Linen. 





EEBEY'’s BID GLOVeEsS. 
Our own manufacture. The best, $1 pair. 
UNDERWEAR, COLLARS, CUFFS, 
HANDKERCHIEFS, SCARFS, TIES, 
JEWELRY, UMBRELLAS. 


Samples and Circulars Mailed Free. 
All Goods Warranted, 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


687 Broadway, 341 Fulton Street, 
1,193 Broadway, | New York. Brooklyn. 


CANVASSERS Make from $2 to $40 per week selling 
goods for E.G. RIDEOUT & CO., ro Barclay Street, New 
York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 








So THERE is to be no annexation of Mexico, 
after all, Well, that is a blessing. ‘There aren’t 
enough offices to go round as it is; and then 
we could no longer speak of Mexicanizing the 
government, which would have a demoralizing 
effect on political speakers.— Boston Transcript. 


SPRING has come robed in green and crowned 
with garlands. All nature is pleased, and birds 
chirp forth their songs of praise to the maker 
of all beauty; and yet it is not quite safe to 
stump around without an overcoat.—M. fF. 
Commercial Advertiser, 


A NraGara hackman has become conscience- 
stricken, and sent a Philadelphia man $5,000, 
the amount charged over the legal rates for 
driving him around for a week.—PAil. News. 


Ir you have any difficulty in spelling a fam- 
iliar word, and there is no dictionary at hand, 
spell out as much as you are sure of and make 
a Carlylian flourish of the rest.—V. ¥. Commer- 
cial Advertiser. 


Say, girl, do you know why the fellow you 
inveigle into proposing is like a private secre- 
tary? It’s because he’s a-man-you-win-sis. We 
feel awful degraded when we read that over.— 
Boston Post. 





Grateful Women. 

None receive so much benefit, and none are so profoundly 
grateful and show such an interest in recommending Hop Bitters 
as women. It is the only remedy peculiarly adapted to the many 
ills the sex is almost universally subject to. Chills and fever, in 
digestion or d ged I ver, t or periodical sick headaches, 
weakness in the back or kidneys, pain in the shoulders and differ- 
ent parts of the body, a feeling of lassitude and despondency, are 
all readily removed by these Bitters.— Courant. 











Comfort and happiness after using one bottle German Corn 
—— price 25 cents. Sold by druggists. 





ngostura Bitters do not only distinguish themselves b 
am" avor and aromatic odor above all others generally use 
but they are also a sure preventive for all diseases originating from 
the digestive organs. Beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer 
or druggist for the genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B, 
Siegert & Sons. J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, N 








Our illustration represents a very handsome Cloth 
Top Button Boot for Ladies’ Wear, which can be 
Jurnished in all sizes and widths, at only 


$2.49 


per pair, The material is strictly first class in every 
respect, the Vamps being made of excellent quality 
Curagoa Kid, and the workmanship is fully equal 
to that of any custom made shoes: the result bang 
a boot that ts really unequaled at the price, 

We invite Ladies to call and inspect these goods; 
or will pay prompt attention to orders reaching us 


| by mail, 


Ehrich Bros., 


8th AVE. AND 24th ST,, 


NEW YORK. 










Linens. 


A full line to meet the sea-. 
son’s demand of 


Flousekeepers Needs : 


Towels, Table Damask, 
Toweling, Sheeting Linens, 
Napkins, . Pillow Linens, 
Tablecloths, | Turkish Bath Towels, 
Drugget, Lap Robes. 


Lord & Taylor 


Broadway and Twentieth Street. 
Grand and Chrystie Streets. 
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COPVRIGHRTED. 


CELEBRATED HATS. 


178 & 180 Fifth Ave., New York { 179 Broadway, near 


bet. 22d and 23d Sts., Cortlandt St., 


And PALMER HOUSE, - CHICAGO, ILL. 


ECT STYLES, EXTRA Q 
LYON’S FINE SILK UMBRELLAS AND ‘WALKING STICKS. 
LADIES’ 


RIDING AND WALKING HATS. 


J] WJOHNSTON, 





»SHIRTSe 
}260 G SRAND STi.N AY 


Also, No. No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
Middle of Block, 23rd and 24th Sts. 


SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Under Shirts and Drawers for Spring Wear, 
50 cts., '75 cts. and $1. 
Pepperell Jean Drawers (own makc) 50 cts. pair. 





Catalogues sent on application. 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 


AND 
189 to 151 Bowery, New York. 
w—SPRING STYLES NOW READY. 
Pants to order ..... ... $4. % 10. 
Suits to order.............. $15 0. 
Spring Over Coats from 15. ‘So up. 


Samples with instructions for SELF-MEASUREMENT sent free to 
every part of the United States. 
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CarlHSchultzs 


Carbonie. 


Seltersg Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
The Three Standard Table Waters. 


Highly Sparkling and Absolutely Pure. 

Unsurpass das Diluents for Wines and Liquors. 
. The Favorite Table Drink of a Host of Families 
including Over Two Hundred of the Principal 
Physicéans. d 

For Sale in all Hotels, Clubs, Wine Rooms and 
Drug Stores. 

Shipped in Boxes of 50 Large Bottles to all 
Parts of the Country. 


D. A. MAYER, Importer, 
526 Broadway, and 103 & 105 E. 14th St., N. Y. 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in the 
United States where 
Hungarian Wines are 
sold, which has been 
Awarded for “‘Purity” 
and “Superior Qual- 
ity” by the Centennial 


Commissioners, 1876 
No connection with 
an — the 
















United Sta 








DELICIOUS CANDIES 


FRESH DAILY, 
SENT TO ANY PART OF THE COUNTRY ON RECEIPT 
OF MONEY—40 AND 60 CENTS PER POUND. 
OUR FINE CHOCOLATES AND BONBONS MUST BE 
TRIED TO BE APPRECIATED, 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


NEW YORK CITY. 





H. WALDSTEIN, 


EXPERT OPTICIAN, 


41 Union Square, New York. 
Eyes FitteD witH Surrasce Grasses. Consultation, inquiry 
and correspondence solicited from those whose sight is impairedr 
Frecp, MarinE, Opera and Tourists Grasses of superioe 
quality, and a choice assortment of Orticat Goons at moderat. 
prices. A tficial Human Eyes. Send for Catalogue. 


CRANDALL & CO., 

569 THIRD AVENUE, NEW YORE, 
324 Fulton Street, Brooklyn. 
Established 40 Years. 

BABY CARRIAGES, BICYCLES, VELOCIPEDES, &c. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 

Goods Shipped C. 0. D. Illustrated Circulars Free 
American Institute Premium 1880. 


h . , 
$5 to $20 Kaires:’ stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. 














THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World. 






The J. M. Brunswick & Balke Co., 
No. 724 BROAD ‘ ¥ 


oO. WAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Ball«, Cues, &c., 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 


THE J. M. BR. Cc LK = 
Lind tale Chee eae NEW YORK oo 


mo, DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 
WY $8, Press for cards, &c. Self-inker $4, 
Larger sizes for business use, pleasure, boys. 
Type setting easy by printed instruction. Great 
=. money saver and money maker. Send 2 stamps 
—. or Catalogue of Presses, yee: &c., to manu- 
fact’s Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 













A sap case of disappointment has come to 
our notice. A few months since Jenkins had 
the misfortune to lose his wife, who was a nota- 
ble housekeeper. After giving way to his sor- 
row for some weeks, the bright idea entered 
the brain of the widower of doing something 
to lessen his grief, and at the same time pay a 
tribute to the worth of the departed. For that 
purpose he called upon a maiden lady of his 
acquaintance, and requested a few moments’ 
private conversation with her. Feeling sure 
that he was already tired of his lonely state, 
and come to make a proposal, she willingly 
acceded to the request, and with becoming re- 
signation prepared to—accept him, The be- 
reaved one cleared his throat and began by 
taking the hand of the not unwilling virgin, 
and then, with downcast eyes, said: 

. Martha, you knew my wife.” 

‘‘ She was my dearest friend.” 

‘*Did you ever reflect on that part of the 
marriage service which says that death alone 
can part the wife from the husband ?” 

‘* Alas! yes.” 

‘* Now, death has parted me from my wife, 
and I feel very lonely, I think I must do 
something, and I have come to make you a pro- 
posal,” 

And he pressed her fingers softly and sighed. 
The lady returned the pressure and waited to 
hear further, while she blushed and covered 
her face with the disengaged hand. 

“T’ll come to the point at once,” he pro- 
ceeded. ‘‘ You know my wife was an excellent 
cook, and has left behind her a heap of manu- 
script receipts. I have decided on giving them 
to the public, so, if you will help me to arrange 
and classify them correctly, we will go halves 
in the profit of their publication,” 

She sprang from his side full of indignation 
and resentment, and murmuring something like 
‘““1’ll see you blessed first,’’ vanished from his 
astonished gaze. Jenkins sighed, took his hat 
and went home, and the cook-book is still un- 
compiled.— San Francisco News Letter. 





[New York Union.] 
DID HIM GOOD. 

Mr. Charles H. Bauer, editor of the above paper and 
Notary Public, in a late issue mentions the following: 
Patrick Kenny, Esq., some time ago, suffered from rheu- 
matism and tried almost every means to rid himself of 
this painful evil, but in vain. He was advised to use St. 
Jacobs Oil, which he did so successfully that all pain has 
left him and he is as healthy and strong as ever before. 
Mr. Kenny is an enthusiastic advocate of St. Jacobs Oil, 
and it has done him good. 





THE IMPROVED 


WATER PRESSURE, 


BEER AND ALE PUMPS, 
AND 


Regulators for Drawing and Preserving Lager Beer and Ale, 
MANUFACTURED SOLELY BY THE 


HYDRO-PNEUMATIC PUMP CO., 
J. BRADLEY, General Agent. 47 Dey St., New York. 
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Apollinaris 
“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


British Medical Fournal. 


“A necessity at every Table and at 
every Bar.” New York Tribune. 


ANNUAL SALE, 9 MILLIONS. 
Of ali Grocers, Druggists, and Mineral Water Dealers. 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 








BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Try it, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by 

Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
So_e MANUFACTURERS. 
J. WwW. HANCOX, 
edi 4. Sole Agent, 
axooetcra mrrenc 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


THE GREAT SUMMER DRINKS. 


Refreshing and Invigorating. 


CANTRELL& COCHRANE’S 


DUBLIN AND BELFAST 


GINGER ALE 


AND 


CLUB SODA. 


BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. See that the Cork is 


branded ‘‘ Cantrell & Cochrane, Dublin and Belfast.’’ 


Anhenser-Bosch Brewilg-Assoc'D. 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 


49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 
PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna- 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus, Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
quelle, and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS. 
Bottlers of Rincuier’s New York, Cincinnati, ‘Toledo and Mil- 
wauk.e Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 
P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 




















JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen).............+.+++- $6.00 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE SEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL THE MODERN IMPROVE+ 
MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Wi 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


KANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER’S hese re 





re STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!-« 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable Fy AQ. "¥"*&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





MC CANN’S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 


DECKER'’S 





sagan - 






POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to al! others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms, 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY,.NEW YORK. 


THE ORGUINETTE 








AJ “He = i) 


Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 


Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
aol at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 

n © world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 18th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa Send for Circular. 









COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- tp > 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number WW 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional \\ | Xy 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- RS Wy Zz 
ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. iA 


Z \ = 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list ve 
THE POPE WF'G Co., GANS in 


46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
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“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
ents. SENT TO ANY PART OF THE U.S. 
IN THE RECEIPT OF 30c POSTAGE STAMPS 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St. New York. 


For Breakfast | 
CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


Sold Everywhere. 
PARIS AND LONDON 


New York Depot 286 Greenwich St. 














THE ARAB AND HIS DONKEY. 


An Arab came to the river side, 
With a donkey bearing an obelisk; 
But he would not try to ford the tide, 
For he had too good an *, 
—Boston Globe. 


So he camped all night by the river side, 
Andremained till the tide had ceased to swell, 
For he knewshould the donkey from life subside, 
He never would find its ||. 
—Salem Sunbeam. 


When the morning dawned, and the tide was out, 
The pair cross’d over neath Allah’s protection, 

And the Arab was happy, we have no doubt, 
For he had the best donkey in all that § 


—Summerville Journal. 


WHEN we are old, Claude, we shall still be 
lovers,” she said, gazing into his eyes with the 
rapture of a gifted woman who writes poetry 
for the Boston papers. ‘‘’ The warm hues of 
our youthful affection shall never fade, but only 
grow brighter as we draw nearer to the sunset. 
We shall still sit out in the htsh of the summer 
eves and feed our souls on the poetry of the 
stars, shall we not ?” 

‘¢ Well, hardly,” answered Claude, “ unless 
you want me to remain up till daybreak basting 
your old back with arnica,”’ 

Then she bit off a fresh chunk of chewing- 
gum and the only sound that broke the silence 
was the crunching of her gold-plugged molars. 
— Brooklyn Eagle. 


[Sheboygan Falls, Sheboygan Co., News.] 

We never saw any one joyous when suffering from 
pain — neuralgia, for instance. In relation to this malady 
Mr. George Guyett, proprietor Guyett House, thus in- 
formed our representative: I have used St. Jacobs Oil 
for neuralgia, and can confidently recommend it to any 
one similarly affected. 








German Corn Remover—cleanly to use, easily applied, perfectly 
harmless, but cures every time. 25 cents. 


WEBER. 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LIAO S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 





EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name and guarantee it is offered to 
the public, with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains of é : 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 
No higher testimony could be adduced than the certificate of 
Prof. Edison, who authorizes the publication of the following: 
MENLO PARK, N. ¥. 

I CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON’S POLYFORM 1S MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A. EDISON. 
Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Price $1.CO per Bottle. 


Prepared by 
THE MENLO PARK MANUFACTURING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 








Plumber and Practical 
Sanitary Engineer 
& 10th Avenue, cor. 15ist St, N.Y. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 
PE N wr Mos. 048, 14, 190, 933, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO. 


N 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John gt., Now York. 


A.WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, cor. Duane St., 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, etc. 


A complete assortment of 


MASH Ss. 


Manufacturers of the patented‘ Humpty Dumpty” Face. 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 


resses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2,000 styles of type. Catalogue and 
reduced price list free. 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 



















and PROSTRATION, from overwork, etc., is radi- 

cally and promptly cured by Humphreys’ Homceo- 

pathic Specific No. 28. Been in use 20 years, and is 

the most successful remedy known. Price $1 per vial, or 5 

vials and vail of powder for $5, sent post free on receipt of price. 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co. 

109 Fulton Street, New York. 


Ne DEBILITY, VITAL WEAKNESS 





Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 


a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 
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THE ONLY MEDICINE 


That Acts at the Same Time on 
The Liver, the Bowels, 
and the Kidneys. 


These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERINC. 


Biliousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 
Constipation, Piles, Kidney Complaints, 
pe Diabetes, Rheumatic Painsor Aches. 
are developed because the blood is poisoned with 
the humors that should be ex, naturally. 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the ro yA action and all these destroying 
pat Lt : y Samdeneds neglect themand you 
ive bu suffer. 

Thousands have beencured. Try it and you 
willadd one moretothe number. Take it and 
health willvonce more gladden your heart. 

Why suffer longer from¢he torment ofanaching back? 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles& 
Rineey Wore geet eae Try apackageat 
mee and be satisfied. 
. te itis putup in Dry Vegetable Form, in 
Tin Cans one package ot which makes six quarts 
of medicine. Also in Liquid Form, very Con- 
eentrated forthose whocannot readily prepare 
it. Itacts with oon) efficiency in either form. 
YOUR DRUGGIST HAS IT. PRICE $1.00. 

WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s; 

(Willsend thedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT. 


_ —a § ae 4§ ae + DS 


S. ©. M. C. 


The New and Reliable Style of 


AMERICAN ‘STAR SOFT CAPSULES 


ASK FOR 
S-C-M-C—Retailed by all Druggists. 
p Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 
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$72 A WFEK. $12 a day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 









































PUCK. 





E, Hidley & Ons 


Grand, Allen & Orchard Sts. 


HOUSE FURNISHING. 
OUR BASEMENT 


NEWLY VENTILATED-—LIGHTED BY 
ELECTRICITY. 





ENGLISH TEA SETS, DECORATED (44 PIECES), $3.99. 
FINE CHINA TEA SETS, $3.39 UP. 


FINE FRENCH CHINA TEA SETS, MOSS ROSE (44 
PIECES), $6.66. 


DECORATED DINNER SETS, 186 Pieces, $20; WORTH $27. 


LAVA CUSPADORES, 27c. 
FRENCH CHINA JARDINIERES FOR PLANTS, goc. 
DECORATED GLASS VASES, 12 INCHES HIGH, 309¢. 


ICE-CREAM SETS—SEA-SHELL—$r.25. 
GROUND AND CLEAR GLASS ICE-CREAM SETS, $r. 


GOBLETS FROM 49s. PER DOZ. UP. 

BABY CARRIAGES FROM $4.75 UP. 

TRUNKS FROM 7sc. UP TO $100. 

STRAW SATCHELS FOR SHOPPING, 30c. UP. 


REFRIGERATORS. 


LARGE ASSORTMENT—BEST MAKES. 


Roller Skates. 


ALL SIZES, only 86c. per pair. 


FDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 31134 Grand Street, 
58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 AND 70 ALLEN ST. 


M. H. MOSES & Co., 


75, '77, '79 & 81 VESEY ST. 
TEAS, COFFEES, 
FANCY AND STAPLE 
GROCERIES. 


SEND FOR PRICE-LIST. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen 
Sailing every Saturday. 
-Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
NECKAR. Saturday, May 14th | MAIN.... Saturday, May arst 
Hohenstaufen. Tues., May 17th | ODER....Saturday, May 28th 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $24 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 























JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


Soro Br ALL DEALER A 


GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO o!TION i878 





PassinG along the street one day, a high- 
tempered old miser was accosted by an urchin 
and importuned for the loan of a dime. 

‘* Not a nickel,” exclaimed the testy old gen- 
tleman. 

“‘Well, you needn’t be so sassy about it,” 
returned the gamin: “‘yer won’t take yer money 
along with yer when yer die.” 

‘* Why not, you little rascal ?” 

“Coz yer’d be afraid it would melt.” — 
Brooklyn Eagle. 

A New York “ gg-cent store” was robbed a 
few nights ago of eleven gold bracelets, six 
watches, three diamond pins, fourteen gold 
brooches and fifty-four finger-rings. The loss 
is estimated at two dollars and twenty cents.— 
Norristown Herald, 

Tue girl who likes ice-cream usually takes 
the cake.— Phila. Kronikle- Herald. 


Truths. 

The truth is that no person ‘pursuing indoor occupations can 
expect to escape the consequences. Those great organs, the liver 
and kidneys, will become inactive and, they need such a remed 
as Kidney-Wort to keep them in healthy condition.— Household. 








**May it please Your Honor, to show the respectability of the 
witness, it is in evidence that he was once a member of the Legis- 
lature.”” ‘‘ ‘The Court has its doubts as to whether that strength- 
ens his character very materially.’’ ‘‘But, Your Honor, he smokes 
Blackwell’s Fragrant Durham Bull Smoking To- 
bacco.” ** Hold, enough; that settles it; the Court is entirely 
satisfied.”’ 





LYONS’ UMBRELLAS 
- sengnt **Lyon, Maker,”’ and are only for sale by first-class 
ealers. 


CHEW! 
GOLD COIN TOBACCO. 





CHEW! 





ESTABLISHED 1840. 


JONES 


35 COMPLETE DEPARTMENTS. 


Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 


* 


SILKS AND SATINS. SUITS AND CLOAKS. 


DRESS GOODS. * * BOYS’ SUITS. 
MILLINERY. FANCY GOODS. 
DOMESTICS. «* UNDERWEAR. 
LINENS. LACES. 


& 
” JONES *, 


we Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue * 
AND 
. Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. * 


* * 
*, JONES ,* 


* 











sHors. % % cuTLERY. 
UPHOLSTERY. # M  cROCKERY. 
FURNITURE. * * GLASSWARE 
LACE CURTAINS. J — REFRIGERATORS. 


CARPETS, RUGS, ETC. 


Hovse FurnisuHinc Goops 


MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT A SPECIALTY. 


Prompt Attention to all Requests. 
UNEGUALLED INDUCEMENTS TO OUT OF TOWN RESIDENTS. 
SAMPLES SENT FREE. 

CATALOGUES SENT TO ANY ADDRESS. 


inal 5 Eth ene 


Send one, two, three, or five dcl- 
lars for a sample box, by express. of 
the best Candies in America, pit up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Reters 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C.F GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 








B66 RO ee 
STEAM PAMPHLET & BOOK BINDER, 
No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Marks Place, New York. 








2S ORGANS 18 useful stops, 5 sets reeds, 
BEATT W'S OM y 865. Pianos $125 up. 
Illus. Catalogue, Free. Address, BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 
DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves.. N. Y. 











$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §5 outfit free. 
Address H. Hatrert & Co., Portl.nd, Maine. 





KOSTER & BIA 


removed from Tribune Building 
AND 


OPENED 


A Fist-Class Restaurant 


293 & 31 Park Place, 


COR. CHURCH ST., NEW YORK. 
DESKS AND OFFICE FURNITURE, 


LIBRARY TABLES, BOOKCASES, &c., 
MANUFACTURED BY 
T. G. SELLEW, 
111 BULTON ST., NEW YORE. 
Agents for the CELEBRATED WOOTON DESK. 
Fine Desks for Home Use. Revo ving Bookcases. 


50 All Gold, Chromo and Lithographed Cards. (No 2 Alike» 
Name On, roc. Cxiinton Bros, Clintonville, Conn. 


WM. NEELY. 


BOOTS ,A SHOES 


348 Bowery, Cor. Great Jones St. 
WHOLESALE HOUSE, CORNER CHURCH AND DUANE STREETS. 
A full line of E. C. Burt’s Fine Shoes. 

J All Goods marked in Plain Figures. -@y 


JOSEPH C. TODD, 
ENGINEER AND MACHINIST 
Sole Manufacturer of the 


New Baxter Patent Portable Steam Engine. 


These engines are admirably adapted to all kinds of light power 
for driving printing presses, pumping water, sawing wood, grind- 
ing coffee, ginning cotton, and all kinds of agricultural and 
mechanical purposes. 

Send for descriptive circular. Address 

J.C. TODD, Paterson, N. J., or 10 Barclay St., New York 

















The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 and 23 Warren Street, at 10 cents per copy: 
Nos. 2, 5, 6, 8, 9, 14, 16, 25, 26, 89, 41, 42, 
53, 54, 56, 64, 108. 











Being 34,387 Cases more than ofany 
other brand, and the largest importation 
ever reached by any house in the United States, 


CAUTION, —reware of imposie 
tions or mistakes; when ordering G. Hi. 
MUM & COs Champagne, see that the 
labels and corks bear their mame and 
initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & Co., New York, 

Bole Agents forthe U.8, and Canadas. 



















































































a, wait 














ar ang : 


4 


. 





—— 


Se ee OR ok 


tT 


pm Vea AS BY ) ~itpann willie, SO Maken comes LULLMDBREE Ns 
¥ e : Bin a | Ess Re ae ill a 


mtn 


: 
os 
pe Pe “put 
Se 


om 
. 


A HINT TO THE HEBREWS. 
HOW THEY MAY MAKE THEMSELVES INDEPENDENT OF THE WATERING PLACE HOTELS. 


ams 
Raman. [iW 


— “a : usr 3 esr i k- 
a ss asco UL Aa antag OG AA | ll 


’ ' r 


Marie 








